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“FHE SUMTEE WATCHMAN, Established April, 1850.

“Be Just and Fear not--Let all the Ends thou Aims't at, be thy Country’s, thy God's and Truth’s.”

THE TRUE SOTTHRON, Established Juue, 1866,

Pablished owery Tuesday,
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-Company,
SUMTER, 8. C.
TERMS :
“Two Dollars per annum—in advance.
ADVERTIBEMENTS.

‘One Squsre, first inSertiol..meeseessencsen-S1 00
Bvery subsequent inSertion..cceesecsssanssns 50
Contracts for three months, or longer will

S -

be made at reduced rates.

All commanications which subserve private
interests will be charged for as advertisements.
*  Obitearies and tributes of respect will be
charged for. =
- Marriage notices and potices of deaths pub-
Jished.free. s
“For. job work or contracts for advertisiog
address: Watckman and Soutkron, or apply at
the. Office; to - N. G. OSTEEN,

R e Business Manager.

TESY YOUR BARING POWDER T0-DAT:

~- Brandsadvertised asabsolutely pure

o - ., THE TEST:

Places cantop down on 2 hot stove Tntil heated. then
: top x i

Punove the coverand smell. A will not be re=
detect the presence of ammonia. = -

POES NOT CONTAIN AMMONIA,
173 EXKALYHFULSPSS HaS MEVER BEES QUESTIONZD.
-~ ¥ s miilion homes for a quarter of & century it bas

~ #tood the corsumers’ reiabie test,

THE TEST OF THE OVEN.

~ PRICE BAKING POWDER (0.,

~ Dr. Price’s
Yor Light,

N\

m BAEEES OF

. Price’s Special Flavoring Exiract,

Luputin Yeast Gems

Bread, The Best Dry Hop
Yeast in the World.

FOR SALE BY CROCERS.
CHICACO. = s

RICES

=" SPECIAL

MOST PERFECT MADE
Vanilia, %n. N Almon};ir;ﬂwg.c.m
fiavor a5 delicately and naturally as the fruit.
' PRICE BAKING POWDER CO.,
CHICAGO, - - % ST, LOUIS:
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A W NT
For Consumtion, Asthma, Bronckitis,
Dyspepsia, Catarrh. Headache, Deliili-
ty. Rheumalism, Neuralgia, and all
Chronic arnd Nervous Disorders.

A CARD.

We,the undersigned, having received great
aod permaneat benefit from the use of “‘COM-
POUXND OXYGEN,” prepared and adminis-

i

* tered by Drs. Starkey & PaLEX, of Philadel-

phia, and being satisfied thatitisa new dis-
<overy in medical science, and all that is
claimed forit, consider ita duty which we
owe to the many thousands who are suffering
from chronic and so-cilled “‘incurable’” dis-
eases to do all that we can to make its virtues
known and to inspire the public with confi-
dence.

We bave personal knowledge of Drs. Star
key-& Palen. They are educated, intelligent,
and conscientions physicians, who will not,
we are sore, make any statement, which they

do not know or believe to be trne, nor pub-

lishany testimonizls or reports of cases which
are not genuine.
WA. D. KELLY,
Member of Congress from Philadelphia.
T.S. ARTHUR,
Editor and Publisher **Arthur's Homs
Magazine,”” - Philacelphia.
Y. L. CONRAD
Editor of . ‘““Lutheran Observer,”
< _Priladelphia.

PEnADELPHIA, Pa., JORE], 1882.

In order to meet & natoral inguiry in re-
gard to our professional apd Dpersonal stand-
ing, and to give increased confidence in our
statementsand in the genniness of our testi-
wonigls and reports of cases, we print the
sbovecard from gentlemen well and widely
Enown an@ of the bhichest personal character.

Our “* Treatise on Compound Ozygen,” con-
taining a history of the discovery of and
mode of action of this remarkabie curative
agent, and a large record of surprising cures
in Consumption, Catarrb, Neuralgia, Broochi-
tis, Asthma, etc., and & wide range of Chron-
ic diseases, will be sent free.

Address Drs. STARKEY & PALEN.
1109 & 1111 Girard Street, Philadelpnia., Pa.

¥. H. Folsom, L. W. Folsom.

F. H. FOLSOH & BRO.

| Practical Watchmakers and Jewelers,

Main- Street, opposite Joln Beid's,
SUMTER, S. C.,

The Standard Amerioan Watoh,

'AoU0IT OY3 M0F PELY oq 03 150 oYL

Clocks, Silverware, Jewelry, Spectacles,
Cutlery, Fishing Tackle, Violin
Strings, Mackine Needles,
0ils, &e.

ng of Watches, Clocks and Jewelry

prowptly done and satisfactiop
guaranteed,

Consolidated Aug. 2, 188L.]

SUMTER,

The publication of this Stor; Wwas bugun
May 26. Back Numberscan be furnished.

A FAMILY AFFAIR

BY HUGH CONWAY,

Author of *“Called Back” and *‘Dark Days.”

CHAPIER XIV.
‘“EOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL”

After Beatrice had 12t the crawing-room
Franic stood motionless for a couple cf min-
ates. Eo could not abt oncerealiza his posi-
don. In a dim indistinct way hoe saw wista
mighty change his failure must make in his
ife, but ke absolutely shrank from calling up
3 finished picture of what be fancied his fu-
sure life must be, untolored by the love wkich
ae had by now learned to look upon as indis
sensable to making the picture a pleasing
ne.

He could not understand it. He could not
selieveit. Frank Carruthers, althoozh per-
“ecily able to value himself fairly, was ns
xxzcomb, ready to fancy every liitle ach of
tindness or poLte attention on the part ¢f o
womsaa an evidence of a consuming passica
‘or himseif . Although for weeks he had
seen making veiled love fo Beatrice, there
#as no action of kers to which hs could poing
ind say: “That gave me hopeandled me on.”
o had not felt her hand linger in his own.
Te had pot seena sudden blush dye her check
1s he drew near. Ho had not caught those
arnest gray eyes fixed upon him with a aiean-
ngz which lovers readily guess. It was per-
1aps the very absence of anything approach-
ng cogreiry and encouraging which to Frank
1ad made the girl so well worth the winninz.

Nevertheless, there was somethicg—he
soald not, dared net particularize—something
n her manner, more especially during the
ast few days, whica bad, well, tosay the
east, been of great comfort to him. Ho
ancied, it may Fave been but fancy, there
¥as a change in ths way in which she spoke
0 him—perhaps in the way in which she
ooked at him. Yas, there pmust have been

omething, for, although he did not put the
hought into words, Carruthers knew that
1ad Beatrice been the same to kim asio the
arly days of their acquaintance, no love of
pis, however dominant, could have forced

such a sorry, and, it may be, unforeseen re-
sult, The man’s half cynical exterior hid a
proud and seasitive nature. Had hope been
entirely absent he would not have bared
his heart to the woraan hs loved bestin the
world.

Even in the first bitterness of defeat he ¢id
not blame her. That 211 was ended and over
he never donbted. His feelings were thoss of
bewilderment. He could not understard it;
could see no reason for this summary and
without-appeal rejection of his love.

- “Tmustgo and think itall over,” he mut-
tered. *“I can’t thint here, in this room where
the perfume of her dress still lingers.”

He stooped and picked up a fiower which
must bave fallen from her dress. Hetocx a-
glove which was lying on the piano.

““What aleveler love is,” he said grimiy:
‘“‘one laughs at tke idiotic proceedinzs of
others, and when one’sown time comes does
just the same. A glovel A flower! Conven-
tion=l ercblems, lacking even originality.
-Wkata fool Tam!

Nevertheless ho kept them both, and no
doubt derved as much comfort from them &5
the possession of such thicgs is supposed to
give.

After this ha took Lis hat, and, forgetting
all e5out the Ginner-party, wert cub into the
gorden to think. @ spite of Lis assumed
calm ke muss Lhave been strongly moved, for
he ccromerccd Lis cperstion of thinking by
dizging his heel inio the immacnisia gravel
path so viciousiy that the large roller was
neeced for ha'f an rour the next morning in
yéar to smooth matters dewn. Ther,
asbamed of this burst cf passion, he walked
dowa to the bottooicf the garden, ard re-
gardiess of Octcber Cews end chilly eir threw
himself ona seatand sirove to accouzt for
wkat had bappered, and to determins its re-
sultco far as his own future was concernel.

But thinkas he would, and we may pre-
some his brain was a clever and able oas,
Mr. Carruthers covid only get to threa con-
clrusions, unsatisfactory when taken singly,
and, cf course, trebly so in the azgregate.
Firstly, he was-more in love with Beatrice
than ever. Secondly, he could not uacer-
stand why sho had refused him. Thirdly,
kaving once asked a wercan to be his wife,
nothing would induce him to repeat the
question.

“Nec, I won’s grovel,” said Frank. “Aiost
fellows seem fo grovel when they are in Icve.

it, I won't! Tl be originel in thatl
respect if I have to cut my heart out.”

These remarks wers of course applicablets
conclusion romber three—a conciusion at
which love alwayslanghs. Given a proucder
man then Mr. Carruthers, end as hopelessly
in love with a woman, that womar, if she
wished, might have e fresh declaration of un-
dying passion every weekin the year. Ob,
yes—all lovers can “‘grovel” if needs be.

By and by a curious whim seized this par-
ticelar lover. He would go downand fee
Sylvenus Mordle. Not that he wished o u:0-
bosom his woes to the curate—that would be
groveling with a vengeance —but there
seemed & certain grim propriefy in seexing
and sifting with the otker men who wasrow-
inzin the same boat, or, to put it poeticelly,
the man whose bark of joy had Leen wrecked
vpon the same rock as his own. Besides,
Liordle would be sure to tallkk ebout Miss
Clauson—bhe always did. “What a fool 1
am!” said Frenk more bitteriy than ever.
Nevertheless, ke walked down to the curate’s
lodgings.

Alr. hiordle lodged in onecf a rew of new
houses which a sangnine builder had erected
on a plct of greund not far from tha church.
When thess houses were first built tho villag-
ers expressed their wonder as to who would
inhabit them. They were red brick houses
with freestone aressing—the kind of houses
classified as “‘genteel” residences. As such,
they wera a cut above the villazers, and
many cuts—quite a gesh, in fact—Dbelow the
“families ¢f pesition.” Askbalf of the bouses
are erepty to this day the builder kas ceased
to wonder atthe viliagers’ wonder.

When Frank was shown into his room
Mordle jumped up and greeted Lim cheerfully,
“Hallo? hs jerked out. “You here? Wy,
what's up?

1 only came for a smoxe and a ckat.”

“Thought you Lad every one—all theswelis
—nup &% the house to-night.”

Frank started. *‘Iquite forgo$ them,” he
said with lack of caution unusual to L:in

“Fergot them! How shocked Horzco wili
be—how grieved Zorbert. No master. There
yeu ere.” - : :

YWhilst speaking toe curave oustled about.
Heopened a drawer, tock out a box of cigars.

& cupboard, took out a bLottlo of whisky, then
slammed the cupboard door. Haslapped the
cigars, the whisky, a water bottle «nd & ginss
on the table infrontof Frank,and waited
£or him to Lielp himself.

But Mr. Cerruthers satsilent and metion-
less. He was looking at Biordle, who wos
stiil bronzed by the sun, and seemed to bein
an aggressively rudo state of heaith. Tie
wondered, if the gurate feltas wretched when
Beatrice refused himas he, Frank Carruthers,
did at that moment. If so, axdif Sylvanus
had really conquered hisdisappointment, he
was more ¢f aman thaa his visitor, and as
such entitled to respect. Ho gotiso deep into
these zpecuiations that he did not notice the
curate’s curious glances.

briskly. “Tou forget a dinper party. You
here to chat and smoke withme. Youdon'd
smoke—yoa don’t chat. What's up??

“Nothing.” Frenk roused himself and teok
& cigar.

“Nothing?” said the curate.
sverything.”

“Well, then, everything.”

“And everything, as I take it, means—tell
me what it means, Carruthers, May I wish
you joy??

There was a lump in Sylvanus’ throat. but
he choked it down maufully. Frank won-
Jered at the curate’s quickmess in guessing.
Men in love always wonder at the preteimat-
» ural gift of detection with which their { riends
* seem endowed.

‘May I wish you joy? reiterated Mordie.
“You may wish what you like; but the
| truth is we are partuers in misfortune.”
*You bave triec?®”

‘“That means

him to put the question he had just put with |

then siut thedrawerwith a bangz. Heopencd |

“Look here, Carruthers,” said Mordle, |
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“Took here, Carruthers,” said Mordle,
- briskly.

“And fafled.” Frank rapped the wordsout
sharply. Mordle lovked the picture of su»
srise.  He held his band out to his visitor,

“Hanzit!” sald Frank., “Idon’t want pity.
I£ you boreit, I suppose I can.”

**Our cases are diferent. You felt certain
7 success.”

“Did I? If so, #t wasonly creof thedelu-
sicns natural to & man of my age.”

“Explain.” :

“The older you grow the more liable you
sre to delusions. A 1man between thirty and
forty mora easily deludes himself into be-
eving that a weman ioves him than a boy of
iwenly does.” .

“Ha!” said Mordle. ““All new to me, this
Let me think it over.” The curate loved an
argament of this sort.” Presentiy he looked
ap.

“That’s el rot!” he said. “Boy of
iwenty—modest and good—can't sce any
reason for a woman's loving him. Man of
thirty or forty—successful in life, say—
measured his strength against his fellows'—
san’t help feeling he's quite worth being
loved. Sce kow fallacious your argumeni?’

“Never mind,” said Frank; *“it deesn’t
maiier which way yvou take it.”

¢ say,” continued Mordle, leying Liis hand
on Frank’s shoulder. “Listen tomy advice.
Don’t you taie ‘No' for an enswer.”

“T1 a:k no woman twica to be my wile,”
said Fronk, with conciusion number three
fresh in his mind. *

“You might ask this one twenty timesend
feel happy if you got her then. But tweaty
times won’t be needed. She loves you now,
Carruthers.”

“YWhat folly you talk!”

¢T don’t—I nover talk folly. Ihavescen
yau together. I have watched her as closaly
as I watch one of my flock who leans towards
dissept. I lavaseen what you haven'f seem,
and agaia I saF, don’s take ‘o’ for an an-
swer.” -

“Let us talk of somethingelse,”said Frank.
All the ssme tke old proverdabout the locker
on end tbe game came to hismind. Under
scme circumsiances there is much solace tobe
gob out of proverbs.

They talked of something eise,but asitalways
does wvhen amen i3 in love, that scmething

{ else veered rourd ever to the one thing. At

last Frrank threw the eud of hiscigar away

.and bLade tha curate good-night. IMordle's

erxpagtic cieery asseriicn that he ought rot
to despair had dore him gocd, althougn he
still gwore ke wonid not grovel aad ask
ag2in.

His guest having left ki Sylvanus drew
himself up enl patted his chest asprovingiy.
75 wes magnanimous, very mazmenimeus,”
he said, “to Lelp a rival like that. Butl
em thoronshly cured, s0 couid eford to
doit.”

Ha always told himself he was cured. Per-
haps he vas. All the same thie e, Sylvanus
Mordiais a bachelor to this dav-

Frank vrent back to Hazlewood House, apd
apclegized for bis strange absence &s best ho
couid He had been seized with e splitiing
headacke and compelled fo seei fresh air.
Strange to say a splitting headache ad also
driven Miss Clazson, nctinto the fresh air,
but into her room. “Thunder in the air, no
doubt, ” said Herbers, the most unsuspicions
of men.

About halipast eleven the last of the
guests departed. Mr. Turner, believing Lord
Kelsten'’s friend to be an aristoeratic Chris-
tian of the most orthodox type, bada him an
effusive good-night, littlo dreaminz of the
insuits he had been hezping upon his head.
Horace and Herbert gave a sigh of relief as
their Jew-keting guest left tho house. They
kead too much senss to think of apologizing
for the mishap—they merely doubled their
civility to the eminent Israclite. At lash
every cne hsd said good-bye, and the shut-
ting up begaxn.

Frank, in a 1oody, sullen way, wacthad
Horace end Herbert as they went from win-
dow to window trying shutters and bars and
bolts. Hedid not smile even when Horace
gravely and deliberately counied the forks
and spoons in Whittaker’s basket—the extra
plate given out for dinmer-parties—while
Herbert blended tw. half-emptied botiles of
sherry end meade one full one. The demestic
duties were at last finished ; the bottles locked
ap, the spoons and forks snugly tucked upin
little chamois leather bags, ready to be put
to rest in the safe until again wanted.
Horace and Herbert looked at Frazk.

“Shall we go to bed mnow, or world you
Iike o stay up longer?’

Frank started cut of his reverie. He did
not fzel in the least inclincd for bed.

“If you don’t mind,” he said, *“Iwill go
into the library<and write some letters. The
fresh &ir has mada mo so wide awake that 1
sha’n’t ba able to sleep for a long time.”

They éi* mind, of course; but were too
polite tosay so. Whittaker was ordered to
tako the lamp into the library, and Frenk
bade hiscousins good night.

“Piease turnthe wick down low before you
blow it out,” said Horace.

“And,” enireated Herbert, “would you
mind turiing thchearthrugupsiCedown when
you leave the room? It makes it last so
rauch longer.”

Freck promised, wondering the while why
the constitutiom of a heartliruz was such ihat
the nighkt and early merning & impaired it
Then be sought the library, closed the doar,
and was alone with Lis own thoughts.

Troreisno oceasion to recapitulate these.
Voo have lad thera all before, and they grew
no more chieerful. LEven Mr. Carruthers got
tircd of them at iast, and to break the mon-
otony m:ade a pretence of writing e lsiter to
afriend. But the sight of pen and paper
woke astrong teroptation tosay again by
their oid ail he had already said to Beatrice,
aswell asall be meant to say when cut so
suddenly short. But Lis pride would not
allow him to bireak so quickly his resolution
number threc.

Then L2 tried to read. Naturally he turned
to poctry. All lovers turn Lo it es inevitebly
as & Guck does towater. He toolk Tenmyson
from the shelf, and for thefirst tioe in his
life sympathized with {he ill-used, egotistical
kero of Locicsdey Hall. After this hechianced
upon & voluuw ¢f Mrs. Browning's, and read
ail gbout the poct who, glihough so passion-
atcely in Iove with Lady Gergldine, was thick-
keaded encuzh not to be abio to deiect the
existence of a corresponding sentiment vn the
pert of her ladxship.

And justas hir. Carruthers reacued the part
where the lovely lady comes by night. passes
througzh the poel’s window, and in rathera
forward war does all the wouing, he Leanda
light, faint finger-tap on the library door. A
wiid but not altorether unuatural thought
ran through Lim. Wasa second Lady Ger-
aldine episwle about to occur?  Could it bo
tha% Deatrice——

He reu to the deor and threw itopen. On |

tho threshold stoaord, not Beatrice, Lut—terri-
ble disappointment—tho black-robed figure of
Mrs. Miller, the nurse.  What in the world
could this sombre, uninteresting woman want
with him at this hour of the night?

“You—aiirs. Miller? he exclaimed.
anything the matter:?

“AMay [ come in, sir?” sbe aslied.

“Certainly; whas can I do for you?”

She entered tie room and carefully clooed
the devor. Frauk’s wonderment grew. o
could nos help picturing the dismay which
would fall upou Horaceand Herberd hatl they
known that at 1 o'clocke in the meruing he
was conversing with a female member of
their establishment.

Mrs. Miller drew zear tohim. “May Ispeak

“Is

1 a few words to you, Mr, Cazruthens?  She
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fully expected it would be granted.

“Speak away,” said Frank, good-naturediy.
“But is thera anything wrong in 1ibs

toimei”

**u.bing moro than yon know of, sir.”

Her werds bore a meaning which did not
escape Cariuthers. They told him that Brs.
Miller was quite aware of whathad taken
place between him end Bexirice, He winced
mentaliy. Tka thought of his rejection be-
coming the gossip of thescrvants’ hall was
not pleasant.

\Well, let me kear what you have fo say.”
Ha spoke with mcre asperity than usual.

The strange visitor laid her hand on his
arm. She wasatall weman, he was & man
of middie heizhs, so tha faces of the two wers
all bus on alevel Frauk, who had mever
until now taken particular noiice of the
nurse, was much struck by the wild, intense
look in those dark eyes which gleamed from
the white, worn-locking face. He began to
wondcr if her wits were all right. But she
spoku sensibly, eltbouzh there was passion in
her voice.

¢Mr, Carrathers,” she said, ““tell me how
much you love Miss Beatrice.”

The sudden question steggered as well as
annoyed Iranlk. Hefrowned “Iam notin
the bhabit of n:albiny confidences to—to stran-
gers.” He was going tosay “inferiors,” but
it was a word he hated nsing.

“Qh, sir; don’t misuncorstand me. Tell
me—" the wcrian spoke with siariling ear-
nesizess—tell me: sel my mind at rest.
Ietmae Imow that you love her with all your
heart and soul—that tho very ground her
foot pressesis koly to you—:ikat you could
cherish ker, care for her, be trus to her un-
til death! Teil me this and make me happy.
Surely you are not ashamed of loving her?”

Her maunner was so imp-essive that Car-
ruthers for the moment fo: got it was but a
servant who addressed him. “No,” hé said,
speaking slowly, and with hiseyesfixed on
te opposite wail. “No, I am nobt ashamed
of loving her. What concern itisof yours
I cannot divine; but Ileve your mistressas
much s a rian canlove a vwoman.”

Mzrs. Miller bent down and kissed hisband.
She murinured a few words which he could
net catch. Most men, not being kinzs or
princes, object to having tl.eir handsldsced.
Trank did. “Have youn aaything more fc
say?" he asked. =

“Only this, sir—you will waib, will you
not?’

“Wait! Fer whkat?®

“For her—for Miss Deatrice. Oh! Mr.
Carrunthers, you won'tgoin a fit of anger,
and give vourseif away to the first doil-faced
woman who smiles on you? You will wait
for the woman you love—five, ten, twenty
years, it may be?’

Sho clutched his arm, and her eyes looked
at him with that sare intense, imploring

“I.snall* naver marry another woman,” said

Trank.
“No—ncver. Wait for her. She shall be

yours ai iast.”

~
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Wait for her. She shcll ba yours at lasi.
A thought struck Frack. Pid this strange
wwcmzn come to him of ker own secerd, o1
bad Peatrice sent her? His heart beat vio
lenly. *“Axre you giving mo a messaege fromx
AMiss Clauson?” he asked.
“No, sir. Miss Deatrice is not one to sené

. messazes by servants. Bhe doesn’t know ]

have come to you. You wor't tell her, Mr.
Carruthers? Promise me you won't tell her.’

Her face grew paler than before a3 the
possibility of Carruthers’ telling Beat=ice oi
this nocturnal interview rosa before her,
She seemed so distressed that Frank hastenec
to assure her he weuld not mentica the mat
ter. Strange as was this woman’s manner.
something showed him that sbe meant bim
well,

‘*She would mever forgive mo If she
knew.” She whispered thesc words in an
awestruck way, as if such a thing was toc
fearful to contemp’ate.

“Tell me why you trouble yourself about
my cfairs,” asked rapk.

*“Why co 1 trocble? Because she is allip
this werld erd the next tome. Because 1
would kil myself to save her from a pain of
mind or body. Listen, Mr. Carruthess.
Years ago—she was then but a girl of sevew-
teen or eighieen—she saved me from starve.
tion, from death, from worse, She fed me,
clothed me, cal’led mo back to liie, and saw
thas Ilived. I say to you, Mr. Carruthers,
that if I stood with ona fcob across the
gelden threshold cf the heavenly cate, ever
if my eves had caught a glimpse of God and
His angels, my earsbeard the sound of the
harps of tho blest, if belowwmo I saw the fiary
gulf—if I kuew that withdrawing my foot
would bring her happiness, I would withdraw
it, and be doomed forever.”

Her figure sceraed to diiate as she uttered
this treicendous rhansody, It certaizly
soundad 1:ke an ecxagzerated expression viies
used to illustrate tha devetion of cne woman
to snother. Dus the depth of tha love which
woman cen Lear to woman has never yet
been rightly plumbed.

Even Frani, wiio we may presums consid-
ercd Miss Clausen wortly of ont-oi-the-way
adoration, feit thatMrs, Aliller's eccentricard
profane desceription of her sentiments towards
her mistress was more exalted than any ocea-
sion could warrant. Nevertheless, as shewvas
sounding the praises of tho woman ke loved,
Lis heart softened towar?= her.

“This is sheer idoiairy,’- ho said, not un-
kindly.

*(gil it what you wili, sir.
say, and mors.”

*And Lecause you are so fond of ler, you
wish 1o sce her fuiure in my hands, fecling
sure it will be 2 hapyy one#’

Y es, sim I Lave watched you day by dax,
and have secenthal vou love er. Thave asized
about yen, and heard you spoken of with the
tonzue of good repert.  Besides——"

Shelesitated.  Carruthershoped she wouls
finizh tho sentence with some information es
1o tha irua state of Beatrices feelings. Mirs
Miller's essarance that sie had goud ground
for asking Lim to wail for an indefinite tie
would Le thrice welecuie, Lovers apd drowi:-
inz e ougit to be coupled togetaer in toe
matter of catching at straws.

3V ei], besides what?? Le said, seeing shs
still hesitated.

“Youare both of the elecl,” she said in
strangely solenin accenis,  ““ihe scal is on
your foreheads.™

“IWhat do you mean?? said Fravk in be
wilderment,

Sho ciaped Tice thin bands togethers her

I mean all 1

cyes shoie with stange bnllizney,  “Mean?
sie excitimel; so Linaly thab Freok glax ed
at the oo Lo inaesnrs 1hat 16 was chndd,

Cfean! Ui in b oo esiblo thab thoss biessed
ones who are pradesiined to be szinds here-
aftar can walk the sarih and know it noti
I cair e it. con read it on your face—oen Miss
Beatrice’s face,  Dlany ere called, Lut few
aro chosen’'—few are chosenn. Yo are of the
few.”

S0l snfil Frank., ITo was beginuing tc
understand that b wos dealing with & 1e-
lizious fonatic. his bewilderment was suc-
ceededl by pitying curivsity, tempered by
SOrcisin.

1 oo eould bLelieve it it would Le very
satisfactors,” ho continued.  “Tell me why
you feel sosure aboub us. Qur cresd rmust

iifer from yours.”

“Creed!” sho burst out.  *“Youwera chosen
befcre thero was & erecd in thewaerhl. The
seal is put on the et s they draw the first

{
|
|
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ask;i fﬁé fa;*c;; 'r&sp- :.;:tfuuy; but ‘;_ona whs | Dever heard God’s narmo ehall sit on the steps

of thegreat throre, while he who has live
on earth the life of a saint shall go into ever-
lasting fire.”

“'This is predestination with a vengeance,”
thought Frank. “Wky do you feclso sure
about Miss Clauson ard me?” he asked.

“Jcanread it in yourfaces. Youare to
havo bappiness in thkis world zrnd in the
next.”

Frank’s sense of htrmor made him feclin-
clined to ask Mrs. MEller about ike ultimate
fate of the gentle Horace and Herbert, with
their kindly bearts and old womanish ways.
He wcull even bave likzed to kmow what was
to becoma of the sedate Whittaker, and Wil-
liam Giles, tho ccachmern. But he checked
the questions. He saw thatwhat was arduse-
ment to hima was death to the pale, excited
womzan at his side, Ho did not wish to enter
into a theological argument, acnd at this time
of night play Pelagins to this feminine dis-
ciple of Augustine. Indced, he knew that the
arguments of those who held the doctrine of
predestination and its eorrelative, reproba-
tion, are logically unamswerable by the best
theologian ever turned out of Oxford; and
theology was not Mr. Carruthers’ pef seience.
So he contented himself by expresting a po-
lite hope that Mrs. Miller f¢lt also sure of her
own salvation.

“11r* che exclaimed, and a shudder as of
terror ran through her. I have prayed day
and night—day end night—that answer may
be given me, that asizn may beshown to
me. The apswer has been given.”

“Well, vou found it all right, I hope,” said
Frank, to humor her.

She leaned forward, and again clutched his
arm. “Iam ‘cne of themany,’” ghe s2id, in
a low, thrilling whisper. Her faco wore a
look of utter hopelessness. Frank pitied the
poor creature from the bottor of his heart.

“My gocd womman,” he eaid, ““your belief is
simply a diabolical one. Get ridof it, and,
trust that thers is scme mercy to be shown to
those who ask for if. Go and talk to Mr.
Mordle or the rector, or some ono whoss busi-
ness itis to set things of thiskind straight.
Now I think we bad bLetter say good-night.”

“Good-night, sir. Thank you,” she said,
with a sudden return to her usual calm and
respectful marner. Then, with bent head,
ard hopelessness written all over her, sha
walked slowly to the door. A thought struck
Carruthers.

‘Wait a moment,” he said; -'I should like
to write a line to Miss Cleuson.”

“Love-letters wiil do no geed, sr.”

“Tt's not a love-etier,” seidl Frank some-
what sharply. Mrs. Miller waited.

Ee took a sheot of paper. Affer what
had ‘happened he feit he could not address
the woman ha leved as “My dear Miss
Clauson,” and he did not dare to write “My
dear Beatrice.” So hisletter bogan abrupt-
ly, without address of ary kind., Moreover,
it was very short. Hereitis:

“Now that I have asked my question, and
you have given your answer, tell me would
you rather I left this place ationce, or stayed
on as I intended.—Yours, F. C.”

He kanded thaletter to Mrs. Miller. She
took it in a reluctant ranper. “You have
not written anyihing uniind to her?” she
asked.

“Nothing. Take my word forit.”

*Ard you premise you will wait?”

“] must walt, wheiher I like if or not,”
said Frank, rather bitterly.

Good-night, sir.” Mrs. Miller curtseyed,
and stcle ncizclessly from the room.

Frank feil backinto a revery. How strange
that in tke few hours sincp he had been re-
jected two persons had bade him wait and
hope—XMordle, in bis cheery, optimistic way,
Myrs. Miller, in her sombre, ball-entranced,
highly-wrought religious frenzy.  Poor
woman] what extraordinary idcas she held!
She must be next deer to a religious mono-
maniac, with her ghastly terets of fore-or-
dainmert and predestination.

Nevertheless, if either of his coumsziors

geve him hope it was this mad, wild-spoken -

fanatic. Ske was, 50 to say. Beatrice’s body
servant, and as such might be presumed to
know something of tho secrets of her mis-
tress’ heart, or at the least to be able to meke
a shrewd guess ab.fhem. 0o, in spite of his
own common sense, in spite of her dismal
jargen ebout the elect, the seals, and the rest
of it. the hope which eprings eternal began
to throw up a tiny shoot in Xlr. Carruthers’
heart

Atlast he went to bed, wondering what
answer be would receive to his letter. It is
to be hoped the promisa he mada Mrs. Miller
was to be more sacred thon those made to
Horace and Herbert, for he blew out the
lamp anyhow, and left the hearthrug to take
care of itsclf.

Alas for the “here eternal” It was all
but crushed in the morning by a note from
Beatrice, which, with the patics aitending
all modern emotional incidents, wes brought
in with his shaving water. It ran so:
“Pleass go eway.—B. C.” Tken she added
in a pestseript: “Don’t think e vnlkind
It is better for your sale.”

He crushed the paper in his kand, and

‘no doubt cursed, not Beatrice, but his ill-

luck. He could not goawsy thatday, He
felt that such a sudden departure would
set the brothers gossiping end ftrying to
account for its canse. Buf, as persons
gonerally do in such extremitiss, ho received
aletter or a telegram, the pature of which
made it imperative he should leaveon the
mOTTOW.

Horace and Herbert expressed genuine sor-
row at this sudden termination to his visil.
They pressed him to come to Hazlewood
House et the cnd of the mext term. He
promised to doso. Omly by foreswearing
himself conld ke avoid giving an explanation
of what made Lis presence for the future im-
possible. Of course Le saw Bestrico as usual;
bt meither by word or look ¢id he allude to
what had passed between them.  On her pari
she seemed shy and corstrained, and the old
apathetic manner appearcd to have reassert-
gl its sway. Dr. Carruthers’ cure for mor-
bidness was a failure!

The moment for departure cams, Horace
had taken the reirs. Herbert was besids
him. Fronk’s portmanteaus were stowed
away in the biz wagopette. Ho turned to
shake hands with Beatrice. “I camahere an
invalid in body,” he said to himcelf; “I go
away with a chronic mental disease. The
ex hangze is a sorry cne.”

“Won't you come with us, Beatrice?” asized
Hzrbert.

She drew back her outstretcted hand, and
hesitgied. Frank turned hisey:s away. He
would in noway plead for ttis eoncession.
Sud :sply, ard inadefiart way, which such
atrivisl matter by no meas.s seemed to calt
for, she exclaimed, “Wes, L will cory. Waif
for e one minute.” lnone minute, Ller-
ally, she was back agem, In her hat and
jacket, and seated opposite Frank,

Few words paseed between them during
thedrive to tle station. A mero goed-Lye

was o'l they sail es Fraak teok Lis scatin |

the train: butas that train rolied cut of
Tlacktown, as Liscves for the last tim>met
Beatrice’s, fairly and fully, Mr, Carruthers’
Leart Jerped in a way witich would bave bacn
a credit to o boy's cf 18, aud once naw
and for ever Le know that no vanity of his
hadJel bimnto daro to think that in Iiss
Clauson’s manper towards him thera wasan
mletnable, inscrutable “something,” which
hn-l =1 Y. ra to risk and apparently lose 2il

So “Liepe eternal” sprang sgain, and the
conviction foreal itself on Mr. Carruthers
that the ¢ay mizht comahen. in site of
his conclusicn number three, Be must per-
foree Cgrovel.?

And, notwithstanding his pride, ti:i fact
was Ly Lo lueaus &1 vnplensans viel

[0 BE CONTINGED ]

The man who ean thoronghiy enjoy
himself at a fashionable reeeption atier
diseovering thut the bow cf his white

tic is under his lefy enr is superior to |

the pomps and vanities of this wicked
viorkl.

sJumes, my son, take this letter to
the postofiice aad jaay the postage for
it.? The boy James returned hichiy
clated and said: “iather, I seed a log
of men pulting letters in o little place,
and when no once was looking Islipped
yvours in for nothin=™

Wilmott wrote: “Every year earries
away something beloved and  precious
int a soft amd visionary twilight.”
This is very true; every year about this
time we look for onr rubber boots, and
find they are gonc—given Lo some

breatk.  itiizy be (indna Looilovwio bas J tramp. —Lewell Cutge

DON’T STOP MY PAPER.

Don’t stop my paper, printer;
Don’t strike my name off yet,
You koow the times are stringent,
And dollars hard to get ;

But tug a little harder,
Is what I mean 10 do,

And scrape the dimes together—
Enough for me and you.

I can’t afford to drop it:
I find it dosa’t-pay
To do without a paper,
However otheismay,,
I bate to ask my neightors
To give me theirs on loan
They don't just say, but mean it:
**Why don’t you have your own %'’

You can’t tell how we miss it,
If it, by any fate,

Should happen not to reach us,
Or come a little late,

Then all isin a hubbub,
And things go all awry,

And-=priater, if you're married,
You'll know the reason why !

The children want their stories,
And wife is anxious, tuo,
At first to glanee it over,
And then to read it through ;
And ] to read the leaders,
And cen the book reviews,
And scun the correspondencs
Aud every bit of news.

I can not do withouot it;
Itis no yse to try :
The other people take it,
Aud, printer, so must I.
1, too, must keep me posted
And know what's going on,
Or feeland be accounuted
A fogy simpleton.

Then takeit kindly, printer,
If pay is somewhat slow,
For cazh is not so plenty
And wants not few, you know ;
But ] must bave the paper,
Cost what it may to me;
I’d rather dock my sugar,
Aad do without my tea,

So, printer, don’t youstop it,
Unless you want my frown,

For bere’s the year's subscription,
And credit it right down,

And send the paper promptly
And regularly on,

And letit bring us weekly
[1s welcome benison.

— Ezchange.

What Our Editors Say.

fOrganization is Power.”
Edgefield Advertiser.

Our Couuty Agricultaral and Me-
chanical Society, though zealous, and
intelligent, and faithful, is still very
small as to its membership, in fact,
when one considers the size, resources
and wealth of KEdgefield County, most
auwisely and reprebensibly small. Can
we not possibly urge up our farmers to
deeper and more active interest in tbis
all important matter ?

Daily observation should teach far-
mers that they need hope for no success,
no power, as a class, ontil they organ-
ize and work together for their common
interest. Let them reflect upon the
work done by religious orgaunizations.
Where would our charches be ic a few
years, if they were to discrganize and
{pcglect the assembling of themselves
together” for counsel and concert ?

And would great political measures
ever Le carried, but for thorough organ-
ization of parties. .

What unorgavized army was ever
able to stand against a well organized
one? Was 1t not the great Philip of
Macedonia who said that he would rather
depend upon an army of well organized
stags than a camp of unorganized lions!
Did pot the shrewd Napoleon eay that
be would *‘prefer an army of well dis-
ciplived Italians, who are cowards, to
an army of undisciplined Frenchmen,
who are all brave? The little strings
that compose the strongest rope are
weak indeed! Detached they would
scarcely bold a feather! Wind them
together well, and they will carry a
ton !

Greenville News.

We are in some doubt as to who is
runoiog the institution at Charleston
koown as the citadei. Is it the super-
intendent, the board of wvisitors or the
cadet officers? Apd we wonder wheth-
er there is a private educational instita-
tion in the State the managers of which
would allow the pupils to dictate the
system of management and enforce
their demands by banding iu their res-
iguations.

Cruelty to Conviets.
News and Herald.

Concerning the recent charges of
cruelty to conviets working on the Sa-
vannah Valley Railroad, tke Abbeville
Messenger says :

Colovel Lipscomb, we are informed,
expressed himself very well pleased
with the preseut condition and diseip-
line of the camp. The facets of the for-
mer erue] treatmeunt scem to be about
these : Captain Carroll, iv charge of
the camp, was away on leave of abscuee
for two or three weeks. Iuo his abscuce
the camp was in charge of one Jackson,
who it is said drauk heavily during the
time. The covviets were being march-
ed to camp in squads of cight. Out of
one of these squads, one fellow succeed-
ed in cscaping
suhjected to severe punishment for vot
haviog informed the guard that e bad
' filed his shackles. Two of these were
whipped very severcly. Oune of them,
Heary Porter, was terribly punished,
the skin and flesh being whipped from
off his back for a spuee of several inch
es. Dr. Pope thiuks he is yet ina
critical couvdition.  As soon as Captain
 Carroll returned, he diseharged Jack-
ison. The convicts say that Carroll is
| kind apd just to thew, and that the in-
human treatment was due to Jackson.
We are glad that things have turudd
fout to be wor so bad as they were re-
i ported, and that wurk on the read will
[ ot be suspended.  Seven of the con-
| viets have been retirnad to the peviten-
riary, and Dro Gaubert, who examined
them in the absence of Dr. Dope. says
e fornd no evidence of Larsh treatment,
| There are left 1o camp cue beudred and
' three laborers.

| This is ap unsasisfactory explanation.
LTr is admitted that Jackson waltreated
Lehe conviets, and the excuse is that
Captain Carrell, in charge of the camp,
' was absent when the outrage was com-
Dpitted.  Jackson, it sdravk
i heavily” during Carroll’s absense. Tt
iis pertinent to inquire whether Jackson

SeRins,

I 3

The other seven weie |

l\'.e.'ﬁr Sel'i'es—.%']. IVN049. \

On this point an early explanation is io
order from Captain Carroll himself. - :.

If whenever convicts are inhumanly
treated the responsibility can be shifted
to somebody who is ““drinking beavily,”
and, when the case is investigated, that
somebody simpiy rups awzy, it would
seem that there is no protection against
any treatment of such prisoners, howey-
er unlawful and bratal it may be.

How the conduct of Captain Carroll
and his man Jackson ought to be treat-
ed, we canoot undertake tosay. There
are publiec cfficials whose business it is
to find out and toapply anadequaterem-
edy. It remains to be seen whether
they will do anything in the matter.

Common Schools.
Lexington Dispatch.

No effort should be spared to improve
the common schools of the State. The
better the common schools are the more
intelligent the people will be, and the
growth of the State in wealth and popu-
lation will be in proportion to the intel-
ligence of the people. It will bardly be
denied that the States that have made
the wmost rapid progress in everything
that contributes to the greatnessgof a
State are those which have done most
for their common schools. It is far
better that the whole population of a
State should be fitted to utilize the
means of self-improvement which are
supplied in the shape 6f newspapers and
magazines than that a few should be
thoronghly educated. The young men
and women who acquire a taste for
koowledge at the common schools and
are qualified there to appreciate and
utilize after their school days are over
what they find of value in current liter-
ature, make citizens who constantly aim
to improve their own condition and that
of those about them. They are quick
to seize upon new ideas in their own
business or occupation,.and to make the
most of them. The difference between
the face of the country where the com-
mon schools are excellent and where
they are very poor is 80 marked that it
does not fail to attract the attention of
the most careless observer. There js,
of course, a certain State pride in great
institutions of learning, bat it must not
be forgotten that there are comparative-
ly few such iostitutions in this country,
and .hat the greatest of them owe little.
or nothing to the States in which they
are located. Not all of those which are
called universities and colleges are such
in fact. The most of them, perbaps,
are little more than -academies or pre-
paratory schools. Unless a State is
rich, and is willing to appropriate
money generously thrsugh a long period

of years to the esiablishment of a great
educational institution m‘-

vote all it can spare for educational pur-
poses to its. emﬁmfm_ schools, and leave
the work of establishing a university to
its rich men,

Dead Forms.

Curolina Spartan.
Bishop Coxe, New York, and one of
his rectors, Rev. Algernon 8. Crapsey,

bave got into a quarrel abouta most

important matter to the charch. The
rector was in the habit of burming
‘eucharistic lights’ during the reading
of the communion service, and the bish-
op objected to the practice. The rector
ceased the use of these lights but read a
letter to his congregation maintaining
the correctness of his practice. It is
such as this that drives young men and
women to doubt the whole scheme of
christianity. Quarrels over such mat-

ters as these, the tithing of mint and |

cummia, will tend to drive young men
and women of a religious turn of mind
into the Saivation army Those that
doubt and investigate, will go towards
agoosticism. Paul spoke of the ‘fool-
ishuess of preaching,” but be never had
a conception of the profound foolishness
of preachers. The whip of small cords,
wielded by a divine band, is needed in
our temples to day, just as much as it
was when thieves had taken possession
of the temple on Zion hiil. [t looks
like an awful tragedy when chosen and
ordained miuisters of the simple gospel
of the New Testament quibble .and
quarrel over lightsin the church, or the
vestmeunts of the priests, or the particu-
lar masuoer and time of bowiog, wheth-
er it shall be to the East or in sowe
other direction, while men avd -women
are waiting to be belped and strengtk-
tened and saved. Io all the churches
‘there are dead forms, words and pray-
“ers without meaniog, mere mockeries,
the shadow infinitely far from the sub-
stance, the show of veligion aud all this
is producicg a sort of dry rot that is
most hateful to many persovs who want
and peed the truth. Pricsts way buro
wax tapers, aod blue lights, and red
lights till doomsday and vo mau will be
saved thereby. They may quarrel over
ritvalistic questious, and demand a
rigid performaoce of body worship,
while the heart is bungering aud thirst-
ing for the living truth.

The University Question Again.

Curolinu Spartan.

QOu the first page we copy from the
Press and Banuner an editorial bearing
on the Spurtan and the State Uaiver-
sity. 1f there was cver a pitiful beg-
ging of the question this is a case of it.
The ery that this is the poor man’s col-
lege, the college of the common people,
the college of the working people of the
State, is the merest twaddle. From its
foundation to 1860, it was the college
of the ehivalry of South Carolina, the
old timz aristocracy that gained their
bread aud fine raimest through the
sweat of thousands of slaves. Of
course an Oi‘CIIFiOﬂﬂl ponr ﬂ:’ti.‘.‘u W{‘uld g“
there and work his way through bat
the great majority of students were sons
of rich men.  That is the case to day.

|
|

The gons of poor mea do uot go to coi- !
lege. Fhey cunnot take time to pl'(E-JI
pare. They bave to work for their daily !
bread. It is not our special aim fo
close the University in any of its;
branches, but we do intend to plead for
the common people and their edacation.
We, the people, havea right to co:n-;
plain about the stavdard of studies in
the University.

thad been in the habit of “drinking:

Cheavily” before this time, and whether |

' Carroll kuew that fact.

| strange for helpless convicts to be left ] fair and they have

ple say that tuition must be charged, it
will hase to be so.

the right to control

L to the tender mercios of an irre-ponsible | it as they please.  Up to this fime each
Luudurlmg_ given “diiuking hca\lix, ? ;gj'd.du.ita: ol tue L\J&[tée, sluce lue war,
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Itis our college. Tt
docs not beleng to the.trustees snd 11:1;3&:_':
who advocate free tuition. If the peo- |

if they refuse any ;
1t looks a little | appropriation at all, it is their own af-

bas cost the Smte over a thousand dol--
ars. About 18,000 children gradaate
from the pablic schools of :the State
each year at a cost of. §24.00 each:
‘That is a covsiderable difference: Look
et the small class graduating in Colum-
biz lust week and compare it with thes
eighteen or twenty thousand ehildren of
common people who quit-the priva-e
2ud public schools of- the .Stateand a 2~
snable to go to.any college. The mass
of children:tieed. the help of theState

State ignores the girls eetirely-and says-
the public schools are‘good enough for
thew, or they can pay their way through.
the bigh schools snd colleges, but not a
cent will we give to educate any daugh-
ter of South Carolina in the higher-de~
partments. That is meanness worthy
of the barbarism of the dark ages. The-
State now boards and clothes a number

$100 tuition for each boy in the eollege
but does not give a cent to the collegix
ate education of a single girl, except
the colored girls that go to ..Claflin.
The white girls. bave 06 ehance.

Ttems of Interest.

At the recent court in Marion Judge
Hudson made an order permitting na.
one to occupy the seats in the bar but
the lawyers and their clients,

R

- A geptleman in. Aiken coutity real-
ized twenty-seven dollars from threa
shipments. of the ordivary plam ik
Cbarleston market, . His net - profits
were about three dollars a bushel. .

. The Pee Dee Index says:. -*‘The
freight on 350 pounds. of. paper from.
Richmond to Marion costs $1.50, while.
from Augusta to Marion, half the dis-
tance, costs $4 on 428 pounds.”

“Father, dear father, come home with:
me now,” spoke the thinly-clad littla
girl, ‘fur if you don’t mammy saya
she’ll come to theszloon herself sud-lead;
you home by the ear agin.’—ZXentucky
State Journal.

. The town council of Jobaston,- Edge~
field county, bas recently passed an or-
dinance imposing a tax: of one dollor on
all dogs in the corporate limits, and re~

from drummers who visit that town.

In New York, Philadelphiaand otber.
Eastern cities is -a movement for the

amusements. There is @ prospect that
the time will come when , the :
. - S
clerk may take his girl to th
without the sacrifice of a.whole,
salary,—Cincinn.ic Comimercy

~offp

T

- Two little boys, aged five and six
 years respectively, witoessed a balloon
"ascension for the first time, recently..
+Oh, look! look there!” -exclaimed the
youngest. . ‘What . is that? ‘It’s. a
b’loon,’ replied the elder- ‘Whatmakes
it go up so fast? ‘Gss.’ ‘What is
gas? ‘Why, gds is—is—is melted
wind.’ e

Here is.a hiot for farmers: - Last fall:
a man at Clyde, N. Y., bad a number
“of stumps which he wished to Temove.,
- He bored holes. in them, inserted salt-

petre, filled . up with - water, and then.

 he took out the plags,” poured in kero--
sene oil and sct fire. The stumps have
smouldered away.without blazing, and
‘now there is nothing left of them bat.
‘ashes.

‘Some of you little sinners are _a’iftiﬁ'gt
around bere waiting for salvation tx
strike you as it did St. Pau'. Spowbird
waiting to be hit with .a cannoa ball.

‘of the man he iggpfter:: DMustard seed.
shot will do for j :
‘man sober who has a quart of liquor in.
‘him all the time. God won’t keep a
r young lady pious who has ber waist en-,
circled seven times a week by the arms
Lof a spider-legged dede.’—Sam Jones.:

Joe Moore, a colored thicf, was ar-
rested at Trenton. Edgefield County, on
June 19.  He took to his- legs when.
 the constable tried to. arrest -him, but
was knocked down. with a Tightwood:
koot and taken to Johnston and locked
L up in the calaboose. Dauring the night.
be set fire to the guard house, but the:
flames were discovered in time to save:
the building. . He. was sent to jail for.
‘thirty days for stealing. .. After be hag
'served out his scotence Ee will be tried’
for arson. e

A prominent divice who was to offi<
ciate at a wedding, finding himself and
congregation in the church considerably:
in advance of the bridal party, asked:

to improve the time. A good . brother
started off, just as the bridal party ea-
tered, with the hymn begivning, ‘Come;
on, my partner in distress.'—Zion's
Herald. e
_A gentleman went. iuto a crowded
store to buy sowe stockiogs for his wife.,
] waut striped ones,” he said to the,
clerk. *“We bave very few stripes,.
sir,” the clerk replied, .“they are nof’
moch worn pew.” ‘‘Are you sure?™.
*Qh, yes quite sure - [ will demon-
strate the fact to you.”. Then he lean-;
ed over the conoter and shouted :,
“Rats ! *See?” he asked. **Yesj
give me plain colors.” :

Jinks—<How is your ncw paper.getr.
ting along 7’ Great Rditor—Iaom:
ing, wmy dear sir; just booming”
Jinks—**You surprise.me.. I did not
koow it was such a.success.” Greas
Editor—**Success 7 Great Cacsar ! Why'
we've had to drop the Suunday editiag, -
and cvening :
edition in order to give our wholg atten-.
tion to the sewi-weekly.”—2Philadel-

| phia Cu .

7 =2 S=ri= i -3
‘Ever bear aboat the time I was_
chased by a bear out West whep [ dida’s
have a weapon of auy sori about me,
Blocher ¥ e .
‘{ never did. Ilow on eaith did you
wanage to escape, oid fellow 1
“Tried sitting down aud starivg bim
out of coantenance.”
And did it work ¥’
‘Adwirably.” e
“That's very strange—very strange.
How ou carth do you account for it?" .
‘I've sometimes thought that my,
_choice of a secat m:ay bhave had a little.
something to do with it. I select=d the,
tep of the highest tree vu the eutive
 Tavge, '

L

and npot- the favered few.—Then the

of boys in the citadel and pays at leasg.- -

quiring a.license tax of fifty cents.a day -

reduction of prices of admission . ta -

plugged the holes..., About 2 month ago. .

God adjusts his -ammunition to the sizg -

.. God won’t keepa

that some ono should strike up a -hymn-

edition, and morping .

»




